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OBERT and WILLIAM both were jolly 

.. 

Their Worth diſtins guiſh'd on the Britiſh 
Plains. 

ROBERT a hardy Youth, on 1 bred, 

Ofer craggy Rocks his browzing Goats he led; 

At rural Feſtivals he ſtill appeard 

A Challanger, in ev'ry Combat fear'd: 


For none like him the weighty Sledge cou'd throw, 
Or manage, with more dexUrous Art, the Bow; 


In Wreſthng $kill'd; and foremoſt in the Race; 
Advent'rous ill, and cager for the Chace 
Thro' Northern Woods, o'er Hills, with Summits high, 
To chace the nimble Game wou'd Hyiftly es 1 


hw Wer ſtill; among the N pi was bred, 

The flow'ry Fields he ſought, and verdant Mead, 

And there by curling Streams his Flocks were fed. 

His goodly Nature, "and well-featur'd Face, 

Ot ev Ty nn obtain d the Grace; 

When c'er he danc'd, Jolle s Self was ſeen 

In the proportion d Step, and, graceful Mien: 

He ſpoke fo fine, fo artfully he ſung 11 þ 

None but BRITANNIA cou'd reſiſt his a 

No Charms but her s his Numbers cow'd inſp ire; 

The Npmph was fam d, a Sylvay God her Sire 
B Her 


F, 
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Her Mother of the NAT D' beauteous Race; 

From her the took the Sweetnefs of her Face. 

Not VEN us Self cou'd boaſt a Face more fair, 

More roſy Lips, nor more enticing Hair; 

Her blooming Innocence, her lovely Eyes | 

And perfect Shape did ev'ry Heart ſurprize; 

Her Voice cou'd ev'n a riſing Torrent ſtay, 

A hungry Lyon's fierceſt Rage allay, 

And keep the Iiſt'ning Savage from his Prey. 

The Maid by gen'rous N Mam ſtill was lov d, 
Nor harſher Robert leſs enamour'd prov'd, 

The Lovers both attend the uſual Hour, 

That brought BRTrANNIA from her fragrant Bow'r, 

To breathe the balmy Morning's pleafant Air; | 

Where full of warm Defires the Swains prepare, 1 

With Songs and promis'd Gifts to gain the Fair. 


| — 
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WILLIAM. 


A Conn} bab Pve bred ſo full of Play, 
"Twill entertain my Shepherdeſs all Day; 
To thee, when hungry, it will bleat, as yy 
From thy fair Hands alone to take its Food; 
Then to expreſs its Joy, with many a Bound 

And airy Frisk, *twill ſeem to ſcorn the Ground: 

And this, with all my future Vows, are thine, 
If thou for me my Rival wilt decline. 


ROB E R 2 


My Proffers now, and artleſs n hear, 
And turn from his ſmooth Tales thy lift ning Far; 
For 1 can boaſt a Kid more white than Milk, 
And ſofter far than the Siberian Silk: 


VWhen- 


8 
Whenc'er you walk, "twill walk as gently by; 


And at your Feet, whene'er you fit, *twill lye. 
If o'er the Plains you run with nimble Pace, 
T will skip along, and ſeem to urge the Race. 


And this, bright Maid, I frankly offer thee, 
To quit my Rival, and to live with me. 


BRITANNIA 


Have you indeed ſuch valu'd Things in ſtore, 
And never boaſted of your Wealth before! 
Your Offers, gentle Youths, I own moſt fair; 
And ſuch a Kid and Lamb are wond'rous rare. 
What Virtue ſo ſevere, what Maid fo vain 
Such Lovers, and ſuch Preſents to diſdain! 
Vet Miſs, my Dog, I dare a Wager lay, 

As many Tricks as both of them can _ 


WILLIAM 


But I two Sparrows will on thee beſtow, 
Their Plumes unſoil d, and white as falling Snow. 
VENus herſelf had warm'd them in her Breaſt, 
Had her unlucky Son but found the Neſt! 

The ſprightly Birds are bred ſo tame, they'll ſtand 
And chirp, and ſweetly prattle on thy Hand; 
Wanton, among thy curling Locks they'll creep, 
And, if a in thy Boſom air ; 


RO BERT. 
"Ki N ymph, his boaſted Sparrows 55 not Mind 


As good in ev'ry common Buſh you'll find. 
But I a Pair of am'rous Doves will bring 
Wich ſhining n and nicely chequer d Wing; 


Their 
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Their changing Necks more various Colours ſhew, 
Than IR Is paints on the Celeſtial Bow. 
Shou'd CYTHERE Aa on them caſt an Eye, 


The Birds ſhe'd with her Golden Apple buy. 
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With ſuch fine Doves and Sparrows will you part, 
Unthinking Youths, to gain a trifling Heart! 
On Venus, who ſo well their Worth muſt know, 
| The wondrous Birds you'd better far beſtow ; 
1 Your coſtly Zeal the Goddeſs may reward, 
And 2 loft Vows propitiouſſy regard. 


WILLIAM 


To crown thy Temples, Garkads III . 0 
Of full-blown Lillies, and the budding Roſe, 
With thoſe the Golden Hhacinth V Ty twine, 

And bluſhing Pinks, and purple Vilets joyn ; 
Freſh N oſegays from the Fields each Day Til bring, 
Made up of all the Sweetneſs of the Spring. | 


ROBERT. 


His Wreaths and painted N ofegays will decay, 
And loſe their proudeſt Beauty in a Day. 


But I've a Gift, which all his T rifles FIRDY 
As tow'rd the Beach I lately drove my F locks, 5 
| Three Coral Sprigs I found among the Rocks: | 
N Theſe, nicely plac'd among thy braided Hair, 
As little Ornaments will ſerve wy Fair. 
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With yellow Hy cinths, Pinks and Ville bie, 5 4 
In Garlands wreath'd, and painted Noſegays —_— 
With Coral-Sprigs ** deck'd, and wond'rous flew, 
A Lady of the. May I ſhall out:ſhine. 

But while I trim wy braided Locks ſo gay, 
And waſte in Brellng half the fleeting Day, 
wo F locks, [ fear, wou'd, thus neglecied, \ 


WILLIAM 


& on the eder Banks my Sleep n were fed, 
I form'd a little Barge of bending Reed, 
„ Soc cloſely wrought, and twiſted round the Sides, 
That on the dancing Wave ſecure it rides: 
In this if thou wilt try the Silver Stream, 
Another Sea-born Goddeſs thou ſhalt feta.” 
While twelve white Swans, with wreathing Wood: 
bines ty'd, 
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On das Hil with Aofiy Forreſts erb weg. 
A Nya of bright DTAN AY Train I foudd; 13 204 
Who from her Siſters heedlefly had ſtray'd, 
And by a Brutal Satyr ſeiz d, the Maid 
On her chaſte Goddeſs call'd aka for Aid: 
I to her Succour running, nimbly threw 
A bearded Arrow, 9 che Monſter flew. 
On me the grateful Virgin wou'd beſtow 


Her page Qui ver, and her poliſh'd Bow. 
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The Bow and gilded Shafts thou may ſt command, 

And both are worthy of DrAN A' Hand. 

Thus arm'd, with me thou thro the Woods ſhalt 
_ . rove, 


And ſeem another Goddeſs of the Grove, 


BRITANNIA 


Thro 1 88 Woods to hunt wild Beaſts with 
1 | 


© The > thoaght a Goddeſs of the Grove: : 


Ne or wb fear to try the promis d Boat, 


And venture on the dancing Waves to float. 
I've no Ambition o'er the Floods to ride, 
Tho drawn by Swans with wreathing Woodbines hs 


Rather ſecure thro? peaceful Vales TI ſtray, 
And watch my Flocks in humble Shades all . 
But if a hx Thought cou'd warm my Breaſt, 


In two ſuch worthy Lovers I were bleſt, 


Whoſe Merits with ſuch equal Claims appear, 
That *twere Injuſtice either to prefer: 

While both re edked, both muſt be content, 
And treated 3 you ve nothing to repent, 
But that, like me, an 5 you've wy eat. 
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